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tin Tongue)mrote awhole Booke, i in the prajſe of, —_— 


Tothegentlemen Readers. 


vyEncdlemen , bein incouraged through' 
56 our gentle are... of my Cynthua,l 
OE aue ONCE More ventred on yYouTrcurte» 
SVWiie: : hoping to find you(asI hauedone 
—_— derennined 
—C 


to writ of ſomething,and yet notreſol- 

E7 d f WR ued of anything, Iconſidered with my 

tb ſelfe, ifone ſhould write of Love (they 
will ſay)euerie one writes of Loue: if of vertue, why, who re- 
gards vertue; Tobe ſhort, I couldthinke of nothing, burei- 
ther it was common, ox not at all in requeſt, Arlength I bee- © 
thoght my ſelfe of a Subicct, bothnew(as hauing neuerbeen 
vritten vpon before) and pleafing(as I thoghr)becauſe Mans | 
Nature commonlye) louesto hearethat praiſed, with whoſe 


preſence, he is moſt pleaſed, 8Þ|. 
Eraſmus(the glory of Netherland, and the refiner ofthe La-. 


if ſo excellent a Scholler, writ in praiſe of vanity, why maye 
not Iwriteinpraiſe of that which is gapaarieres, Jon Aon 
two Countreys, where Gold is cſteemed, lefle than in India, 
and morethen in England : the reaſon is,becauſe the Indians 
are barbarous, and our Nation ciuill. 

I haue giuen Pecunia the title of a Woman, Both for the 
termination of the VVord, becauſe ( as Women are ) ſhee is 
lou'd of men. The braucſt voyages inthe World , have been 
made for Gold : for ir,men hauc venturcd(by Sea) orhe fur- 


A,3 theſk 


+ Tothe gentlemen Readers. 
Pix 1s 19-raph; : Inthe purſute whereof, Englandes 


Neſtor and Neptune (Hawkins Had Drake) loſt their liucs, 


ypon the Deaths ofthewhich two, of the firſt I writthis : 
The Water were bus winding Sheete, the Sea was made lu Toombe, 
Tet forbu Fame the Ocean Sea, was not Ee: 


%” = 


Of the arrerthis: > 60 
ren! bu Hart, bis Corps W; a 
And that whnchrai{_t Fame became ba grave 


The Practorians(after the death of Pertinax)in the ele&i- 
on ofanew , more eſtcemed the money of Iulia- 
nus,then either the vertac of Scucrus,or the valour of Peſſcn 
nius, Then of whargreaceſtimation, this Lady Pecunia,both 
_ hathbeencinthe world; andis arthispreſent, I leauc to your 
Tudgement, Bur what ſpeak I fomuch of her praiſe io my Epi- 
"ſtle, that have commended TG. my Booke; To 
- thercading whereof, (Gentlemen) I refer you. 
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The pa of Money. 


Sing not of Angellica the faire, 
(For whom the Palladine of Fraunce fel mad) 
Nor of ſweet Roſamond, old Cliffords heire, 
(Whoſe death did makethe ſecond Henry fad) 
But of the faireſt faire Pecunia, 
The famous Queene of rich America. 
2 


Goddeflc of Gold,great Empreſle ofthe Earth, 


_ Othouthatcanſtdoo all Thinges vader Heauen: 


That dooſt conuertthe faddeſt Emind ro Mirth: 
(Of whom the elderage was quite bercauen) 
Oftheclle ſing, andin thy Praiſe Ile write; 


You golden Angels helpe metoindite. 
| You 


| Lay Pecunia. 


You, youalone, can wks my Muſcto ſpeake; 
 Andrtella golden ale, withliluertonguc : 
 Youonely canmy pleaſing ſilence breake; 
Andadde ſome Muſique, to a merry Songue; 
But amongſtall the five, in Muſicks Arr, 
I worſtcan | as the Countcr-tenor part. 


_ the Mcancisbeſt, a that I meane to keepe, 
". Solhall I Keepe my lelfe from that I meane; 
Leſt with ſome Others, I be forc'd to weepe, 
AndcryPeccaui, inadolcfull Scxne. 

Butto the matter which I hauc in hand, 


The Lady \ both by Sea and Land. 


 WhenSaturneliu'd, * "20 the Kingly Crowne, 
(And Ioue was yet voborn, butnotvnbred) 

this Ladies famewasthen of no renown; 

| (For Gold wasthen, nomorceſteem'd rhen Lead) = 
thentruthand Honeſty were onely v{d, 


Silucr and Golde were vnterly refuſed, 
Bur 


Lady Pecunia. 
. ; 

But when the Worlde grew wiſer in Conceit, 

And ſaw how menin manners did decline, 

How Chariic beganto loſe herheate, 

And Onedidat anothers goodrepine, 


Thendid the Aged, firſt of allreſpe&her, 
And yowd fromthence-forth, neuer to reieQ her, 


7 
Thus with the World, her beauty did increaſc, 
And many Suters had ſhe to obtaine her; 
Some —_— inthe Wars; and ſome in peace ; 


Butfewo youthfull age, could euer gaine her: 


Orif they did, ſhe ſoone was gonagaine, 

 Andcouldwiththem, bur little time remaine. 
8 

For why againſt the Nature of her Sexe, 
(That commonly deſpiſe the feeblc Olde) 
_ Shee, loues old men: but yong men ſhe reieQts, 
Becauſeto her, their Loue is quickly colde: 

Oldemen (like Husbands icalous of their Wiues) 


Lock her vp faſt, aud kecpe her as their liues. 
The 


Lady Pecunia! 


The young man carcleſſ romaintaine his life, - 

Negledts her louc (as though he did abhor her) 

Like one that hardly doth obrainea wife, 

And when he hath her once, he caresnor for her, 
She, ſecing that the yong mandoth deſpiſe her 
Leauesthe tranke hart, and flyes vnto the miſcr. 


I O 


] He entertaines hed, with a1oyfull harr, 


And ſecmes torue her vndeſerued wrong: 

And from his preſence, ſheſhall neuerparr, 

Orif ſhe doc, he thinkes her abſence long: 
Andoftentimes he fends for her againe, 
 Whoſelife withouther, cannot long remaine, 

| 1 

And when he hath her, in his owne .poſſeſsion, 

He locks het in an yron-barred chelt ; 

Anddoubting ſomewhar, ofthe like Tranſgrefgion, 

He holds that tyron-walled Priſon beſt. 

AndleaſtſomeRuſfty ficknes ſhould infe@ her, 

| Heoken viſits her, and doth reſpeQher. 2 
2607 þ 28 | As 


| Lady Pecunia: 


Asfor the yong man clabiee vntoſinne) 

No maruell thoghthe Diuclldoe diſtreſſe him; 

Totempr mans trailty, which doth neuer linne, 

Who many times, hath not aCroſle toblefle himz 
But how can he incurre the heauens Curſe, 
 Thathathfo _ Crofles in luspurſe? 


I 3 
He needs not fear thoſe wicked fprighrs that walke; 


Vuder the couerture of Cole-blacke Night; 

For why the Diuell fill, a Crofle doth baulke, - 

Becaulſc on it, was hangde the Lord of Light: 
But let nor Myſers truſt to Siluer Crofles, 
Leaſt inthe cnd, "_ Kats beturnd to lolles, 


 Butwhatcarethey, ſo hoy may hoord vp golde? 

Either for God, or Dcuill, or heauen, or hell > 

So they may faire Pecuniacs face behold; 

And eucriedaic, their Mountsof Money coll. 
What tho to count their Coine, they ncuer blin,' 


Countthey their coip,& counts not god their ſind 
| B 2 =; at 


| Lady Pecunua. 


But hate Toifenzzo Vlurers? | 
 Orlooke formendment, ata Myſers hand? 
Pecunia, hath ſo many followers, 
Bootlefle ic is, her Power to withſtand. 
King Couctiſe, and warinefle his wife, 
__ EL ii "a giuc her ife. 


, Bbw (acohet rat I vill proceed, 
- Whichisas ample asthe world is wide : 


| Inhim,thatcanhis weakhwith Wiſdome guide ? 
Shee is the Soueraine Queene of all Delights : 


For herthe Lawyer pleads, the Souldier fights. 


17 
' For her, as Merchant ventures onthe Scas, 


Forher, the Scholler ſtuddics at his booke ; 


For her, the Vlurer (with greater caſe) 
For filly fiſhes, layes a filuer hooke; 
For her he Towneſman leauesthe contry vilage 


For herthe Plowman giues himfelfc to Tillage. 
| For 


| 
j 
| 


What great Contentment doth her preſence breed = 


Lady] Pecanis: 


Fer her, gi Gendemardinkrail karen, 
For her, the Seruingman attends his wayſter: 
For her, the curious head new toyes inuents; 
| Forher, to ſores, the Surgeon hyes his playſter. 
In fine for her, cach man in his Uocauon, 
Applies himſclfe, in cucry ſevrall Nation. 


I9 
What canthy hantdeſire, but thou mayſt haue ir, 
If thou hauc readie money todisburſe? _ 
Then thankethy Fortunc,that ſo freely gaueit, 
| Forof all triendes, the ſurcſt isthy 
Friends may proue falf,8 leauethee inthy need 
Bur fly pariſe willbe thy friendindeed. | 
2 0 
Admitthou come intoa place vnknowne, 
And no man wots of whence, or what thou art: 
If oncethy fayre Pecunia, ſhe be fhowne, 
Thouartcſtcemdamanof great Defart: 
Andplacedatthe Tables vpperend, | 
Not for thine owne fake, bur thy truſty fnende. 
2  - 


Lady Pecunia. 


But if you want your Ladies louely CTAce, 
And haue not wherwithall ropay your thot, 
Your Hoſtis prefently will Rep wm Place, 
Youare a Stranger(Sit)' know younot: 

By truſting Divers, I amrunin Dex; !. 


| ——— ofmee,nor meate nor Bed you get. | | 


22 
O who can then, expreſſc theworthie praiſe, 
Which faire Pecuniaiuſtly doth defarue ? 
Thatcanthe meaneſt man, to Honour railc 
And feed the ſoule thar ready isto ſtarue. 
Aﬀe&tion, which was wontrto be ſopure, 


Azainſthis golden Siege, may notendure. 
23 
Wireſl: the Trade of Mercenarie (inne; 
| (OrOccupaion, if youliſt to tearme ir) 


Vyhere fure Pecuniamultthe ſuite b-ginne; 


{As common- mide Expericnce doth on W - 
Not Mercuric himfelte, with ſiluer Tongue, 


Can of inc DD ascana golden SOongue. 


Whe: 


\ 4H 
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Lady Pecunia: 


| When nothing "tl abdue the Phrygian Troy, 


(Thar Cirtie throgh the world ſomuch —_— 
Pecunia did her viterlie deſtroy: 
Andlefther fame in darke Obliuion drowned. 
And manie Cities ſince,noleſſein fame, | 
For Loue of her, hauc yeeldedto their ſhame. 
What thing is then ſo well belov<das monie? 
Iris a ſpeciall comfortro the mind; 
More faire then women are, more ſweet than honie; 
Eaſteto looſe, but veric harde to finde. | 
In fine, to him, whoſe purſe begins tofaint, 
Golde: 15a God, and Siluer is a Saint, 
2 6 
The time was once, when Honeſtie was Cd 
A Demic-God, ard ſocſteem'd of all: 
But now Pecunia on his Seate is mounted ; = 
Face Honeſticingreat diſgrace did fall. 
Noſtate, no C alling now,dooth him eliceme; 


Nor of the other ill, doethany deeme, 


The 


Lady Pecunia. 


The aka; is, tains kei is ſopoore + 
(And who reſpetts the poore,and needy Creature?) 
Still begging of his almes,from Doorc todore; 


All ragd, and torne, andecke deform in feature. 


Incountenance ſo changde,thar non can kno him, 


Soweake that ſoups vicedoth ouerthrow him, | 


But fayrePecunia Pa diuinely bred) 
- forſundric ſhapes, doth Proteus ſ-lfe ſurpaſle, 
In one Land, ſheis futedallinLead, - 
| Andinanother,ſheis cladin Braſſe; ; 
+. _ © Burſtillwthinthe Coaſtof Albion, 
She cuer puts her beſt Apparcll on. 
29 
Siluer and Golde, and nothing elſe iscurrant, 
 TnEngland, in faire Englands happy Land, 
All baſer ſortes of Metals, haue no Warrant, 
Yet ſecretlie they Slip, from hand to hand. 
' Tf any ſuch bertooke, the ſamceis loſt, 


Andpreſently is nailed ona Poſt. 


F 


Which 


Lady] Pecunia 


Which with Quick-ſiuer, being lounhe ouer, 
Seemes to be perfect Siluer, tothe ſhow : 
As Woemens paintings , their defeas doe couer, 
Vuder this falſe attire, ſodothey go. 

Ifona wollen Cloth, thou rub the ſame, 

Then wil it ſtraight beginne to bluſh,for ſhame. 


31 
It chafed onthy haire, tillitbe hor, 
If it good Siluer be, the ſcentis ſweet: 
If counterfeir, thy chafing hath begor 
A ravke-ſmelr ſauour; for a Queene yrmeete; 
Pecumais a Queene, for her Deſarrs, 
Andin the Decke, may go for Queene ofharts. 
32 
The Queene of harrs, becaulc ſhe rules all hans; 
Ard hath all harts, obedient to her Will: 
Whoſe Bounty, fame vntothe World imparts; 
And with her glory, allrhe World doth hill : 
The Queene of Diamonds, ſhe cannot be; 


There was but one, Eliza, thou waſt (hee. 
| C 3 And 


Y 
PY 


Lay ciund 


And FIR waſt ſhe, O <P Soueralgne; 
Whom God did ayde with his Almighty hand : 


Bleſſing thy People, with thy peaccfull raigne ; 


And made this little Land a happy Land: 


Thy peace on earth begun, in heauen madepure, 
There cround with laſkingi oy: Sioy moſt ſure! 


3 4 
The time was once, when faire cocks here, 


Did baſcly goc attyred all in Leather : 


Burin Elizaes! raigne, it did appeare, 


. Moltrichly clad; in Golde, or Siſuer either : 


Norreaſonis it, that her Golden raigne 
With baſer Coyne, eclipſed ſhould remaine, 
35 
And asthe Coine fhee did rep urifie, 
From baſer ſubftance, to rhe ee Mettels : 
Religion ſo, did ſhee refoas beſide, 
From Papiſtrie, totrurh; which dayly ſertles 
Withinthe Peoples harts;though ſome there be, 
Thatcleaue vntotheir wonted Papiſtrie, 


No 


Her golden Impreſle ; haue to Heauen attended 


Lady Pecunia. 


36 | 

No flocke of ſheepe, but ſome are ſtill infeed: 

No peecce of Lawne ſo pure, but hath ſome fret : 

All buildingsare norſtrone, that are errected: 

All Plants proue nor, thatin \goods oround are (ct: 
Some tares are he n;amongſt the choiceſt ſecd; 
No is can hecleanf(d of cuery V/eede. 

37 


But now more An gelsrhen on Earth y et weare 


ou, 


Hir Virgin-ſoule; - now, now {he ſoiornes there, 
Taſting! more ioyes then may be comprehended. 
Life, the hathchangde for lite (oh coumtleſle gaine) 

Ancarthhic rule, for aneternall Raigne. 

38 
ugh a Succeſſor Jeauing in her icad, 
5% eerelefle worthie, and fo Royall with - 
Inhim her vertues live, though the be dead: = 
Bountie and Zeale, in him both foucranize. [ 1 
Tohimaloue, Pecuriia doth obay, | 


 Heruling her, thatdoth all others ſway. 
C2 Bounte 


Lady Pecunia. 


Bovnty, that whenſhe 7 —_ crald and nd, 
And when ſhe leftthe earth had almoſt died; 

_ Hoping with her, in heauento haue bin fainted, 
An imonglſtthe reſt an Angels place ſupplyea: 
This Kirg hath cheriſh, ar d his life atlures, 

Audofa long conſumption, Bounti's cured. 

n wi 8 | 

| Plenty ard Peace fa his Throne attend, 
Health and Content, vpon his perſon wait: 

Conqueſt and Famc, his Royaltie defend, 

| May all good Planets ſnule vpon his ſtate. 

By whom all. drooping- vertucs are reuued, 

Andd yivg- Bounty, made againe long liuc 4 

| 41 

The hard of Healabn ſtill rake himto his WIRED 
Him, innodanger, innodoubt torſaking; | 
Athouland of his Angels guarde him dlceping, 
Andall the hoaſt of Ln protect him waking. 


| Thatheinſafery, peace and reſt, may raignc, | 


whullt the two Poles, LNc frame o heuen {aſtain 
But 


Lady Pecui 


But nowtoher, abok vraiſe is here pretended, 
(Divine Pecunis) fairer then the morne: 

Which cannot be ſufficientlie commended; 
 Whoſeſt un-brighr Beautie doeththe worlde "ROE 
Adorns the world, but ſpeciallic the Purſle; 
Withour whoſe preſercce, nothing can be worle, 


43 
| Not faire Heſf1one(King Priams fi ſter) 
Dil cuer ſhew more beautie in her face, 
Thencan this loueclie Lady, if it]ither 
- Tolhew her ſelfe; admyr'd for comely grace: 
Which neither Age can weare,nor Tyme conclude 
For why, her Beautic yearlie1 is renude. 


New Coine is yearlie ſtampedin the Tower, 
Bur theſe faire daies of ioy, addes alteration: 
In faire Elizaes raign, none had that power ; 
But kingly glorie, clothes her new in faſhion ; 
Ads beautie to her beames, by adding more 


Then grayeſt hairesin life, cre law before. 
C32 Star:d 


P 


Lady Pecunia. 


Stand forth who can bac icll, and truelie ale 
When England,Scotland, rehnd andFrance, 
 Heeuer ſaw Pecuni to difplaic 
| Beforetheſedaics; O wondrous happie chance. 
Nor doth Pecunia onelicpleaſcthe cie, 
Bur charmes the eare, with heauenlic —— 
46. 
Liketo Ys Ocphows canſhe plaic 
 Vponhertreble Harpe, whoſe ſilver ſound 
Inchantsthe care, and ſteales rhe hart awaic, 
That hardlie the deceit thereofis found. 
 Althoughſuch Muſicke, ſome a ſhilling coſt, 
 Yetisir worth but Nine-pence, atthe moſt, 


7 47 
- ButIreland Sake. this Muſicks feud 
Being cladin Siluer, challenge for their coine, 
_ What though amongſt vs much thereof be found, 
| Authoritie, noſubicR dooth inioyne = 
* "ll his worthto countenance the ſame, 


Then men, not coin, are worthy ofthar blame. 
Had 


” Lady] Pecunia. 
Had Ithe ſweet WS avs Tongueof Tully, 
That charmd the hearers,like the Gyrens Song; 
Yer could I notdiſcribe the Praylſes fully, 


Which to Pecunia juſtly doth belong, = 
Letitſuffice, her Beauty docth excell; 


whoſepraiſeno my can paint, no Tongue cantel, 


Then how ſhall I Jeſeribe, with artleſſe Pen, 

Thepraiic ofher whoſe bra a] praiſe ſurmounterh? 

Breeding amazement, inthe mindes of men; 

Of whom, this preſent Age ſomuch accounteth. 
Varietie of Words, would ſooner want, 


Then ſtore ofplentious matters,would be ſcant. | 


50 
Whether yeclit, to lookeintothe Cinty, 
(Where money tegptsthe poore beholders eye) 
Orto the Countrey Townes, deuoyde of Putty ; 
(Where to the poore, each place dothalmesdenie) 
All chings tor money now, are bought and (old, 


That citherhart can LA , or cle behold. 


Nay : 


J/ 
PF 
4 , 
—_— 
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Lady Pecunia. 


| Nay more for [nth report dothtell) 


Thou mayſt obraine a Pardonfor thy ſinnes : 

The Pope of Rome, for mony willic ſell, 

(Whereby thy ſoule, no ſmall ſaluation winnes) 
But how can he(ot Pride the chiefe Beginner) | 
 Forgiue thy ſinnes, thatis himleltc a ſinner ? 

q g = 

ti Gb the Pope is bhiects vato ſinne, 

No maruell tho, diuine Pecuniatewpt him, 

With her faire beauty ; whoſe good-will to winne, 


Each one contends; and ſhall wee then exempr him, 


Did neuer oral [ man, yer looke vpon her, 


But ſtraight way he became,enamourd on be Tb, 


$3 
Yet wolll wiſh, the Wight that loucs her lo, 


And hath obrain' d, the like 700d-will azaine, 

To vic her wiſely, [eſt ſhe prouc his foc;: 

And fo, in ſtead of Pleaſure, breed his paine, 
She may be kiflt; but ſhe may nor beclipr, 


Leſt ſuch deli zhtin inbirrer gall be dypr. 


The 


— 


Lady] Pecaih 


| Theiuyce PRE, - TR Thing 
rr 
R Rather Diſpraiſe, then 
RE n———_ 
Good ofher ſclfe, but badif once abuſed. 


55 
Wichher the Tenanepayesthe Landlords rene: | 
On her the ſtay of cuery ſtate; 
To her, ,rich Prefſenss cuery day are fence * 
In her,irreftsrocndalldire Debate, 
Thrugh her, werkl, is rail Commery Boce; 
— 


Thenhow canl fulficnely commend, 
her Beunes ar re agus PR 


Or End her praiſe, whoſe praiſes have no End? | 
Whole abſence brings the ſtoureft ftomack vnder, 


Þ —_ o 2 ED 
= —__ —- 
The Authorsprayer 


to Pecunia. 
P_IN Þ Þ thy Praiſe, 


; - X a LS | 
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1] heCombatbervvixe 
| Conſcienceand Couctouſneſse,in 
the minde of Man. 


Ow hadthe cole-black ſtceds, of pitchic Ni johe, 
(Breathing out Darknes)baniſhe cheerfull lighr, 

 Andleepe(the ſhaddow ofcternall reſt) z 

My ſeuerall ſences, wholy had poſleſt. 

 Whenloc, there was preſented ro my view, 

A viſion ſtrange, yetnot ſo ſtrange, astrue, 

Conſcience (me thought)appeared vntome, 

Cloth'd with good Deeds, withtruth and Honeſty, 

Her countenance demure, and ſober fad, : 

Norany other Ornament (he had. 

Then Couetouſneſle did incounter her, 

Cladina Caſlock, like a Vlurer, 

The Caſlock, it was made ofpoore men skinnes, 

 Lacdhere and there, with many ſeuerall ſinnes:; 

Nor was itfurd, with any common fur, 

Orifir were himaſelfe he was the fur. 

A Bag ofmoney, in his hand he held, 


The which with hungry cic he ſtill beheld. 


A combart, &c. 


- * The place wherein this viſion firſt began. 


(A ſpacious plaine)was cald The mind of Man. 
The Carle no ſooner, Conſcience had clpyde 
Bur ſwelling like a Toad, (puft vp withpride) 
He ſtraight began ag Link herro inuey; 
Theſe werethe words which Couctiſe did lay. 
; Conſcience(quoth he)how dar't thou be ſo bold, 
Toclaimethe place, that I by right do hold? 
Neither by right, nor might, thoucanſt obraineit ; 
By might(thou knowſt ful wel)chou canſt nor gainit | 
The greateſt Princes aremy followars, 
The Kingin Peace, the Captaine inthe Wars; 
The Courtier, and the ſimple Countrey-man : 
The Judge, the Merchant, and the Gentleman : 
The learned Lawyer, andthe Polirician : 


 Theskiltulll Surgeon, and the fine Phyſici cian; 


In briefe all ſortes ofmenme entertaine, 
And hokd meas their Soules ſole Soucraigne, 


*  Andintheir quarrellthey will fightand die, 


| Ratherthen I ſhould ſuffer iniune. 
And as for title, intereſt,and right, 
Ile prouch ts wine by that as wel as might. 


Thouzh 


A Combar,&c. 
Though Conmntull email before, 
Yet Iudas Treaſon made my fame the more; 
When Chrift he cauſed, crucifideto bee, 


For thirtie pence, man ſolde hismindro me: 
And now adaies, what tenure is morefree, 


Then that which purchafdis,with Gold and feed 
| Conſcience, 


With patience, haue Lheard thy large Complaint, 
Whereinthe Diuell, would bethought a Saint; 


| Butwotye what, the Saying is of olde? 


Onertale is good, vntill anothers rolde. 
Truth is the right, thatI muſt ſtandvpon, 
(For other title hath poore Conſciencenone) 
Firſt I will proue it, By Antiquinee, 
Thatthouart butan vp-ſtarr, vato me ; 
Before thatrhou waſt euer thought vpon 

the mind of Man, belongd to me alone. 

For after that the Lord had Man Created, 
And him in bliſſe-full Paradicc had ſeated; 
(Knowing his Nature was to viceinclynd) 


God caue me vnto manto rule his minde. 
D $” And 


; 
{ 
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_ IfTcanprouemy ſelferthe ancienter? = 


Acombat, &. 


And as it were his Gouernourto bee, : 
Toguidehismind,in Tructh, and Honeſty, 
Anvhererboufoftcharman did ſell his ſoule; 
That Argument] quicklie cancontroule: 


Trisafained fable, thoudoſteell, 


That, which is not his owne, he cannot {cll; 


| Nomancanſellhis foule, although he thoughtit: 


Mans foule is Chriſts; for he hath dearely boughtit. 


| Therefore vſurping Couctiſe, be gone, 
For why, the minde belongsto me alone, 


Contronſneſee; 


A Alaspoore Conſcience, howthouartdecay'd? 


As though of ſenſes, thou wert quite bereaud. 
What wiltthou ſay(thatthinks thou canſtnoterre) 


oughinto Adams mind God did infuſe thee, 
Before hus fall, yet mandid neuer vic thee. 


 Whatwasitelſe bur Auarice in Eue, 


(Thinking thereby, in greater Bliſſeto liuc) 
That made hertaſt, ofthe forbidden fruite? 
OtherDclier, was not I the roote? 

> - | Did 


The Appleofthe Tree, ofgoodandeuill? 


[i 


| ManhadaConfaence, toobey his will, - 


Acombar, a 


Did he nor coucr? (rempred by the Divell) 


Before that man vied Conſcience,ſhe did couct: 


Therefore by her Tranſgrefhon, hereIproucs, 
Thar Couctouſnefſepolicſt the ind ofman, 


| Canſeience, 
Enen as acounterfencd precions ſtone, 


Seemesto be far morerich, to looke vpon, 
Thendocth the right: Bur whena man comes necr, 


His baſenes then, docth euident 


Coucte,the Reaonsthondoltrell, | 


So 
Seemeto be itrone, bur weighed 
tary ans, 

docinforce burvery wake Corti 
Whenas the Lord(forc-knownng his offence) 
Hadgiuecn mana Charee, of Abſtinence, 
Andto refraine, thefrux ofgood andill: 


And neuer would be rempred hereunto, = 
Varillthe Wocman,ſhe,did worke man woe. Ss 


- Buristoverrue vo 


1 ? * : ; 
A combar, &c. 
Which all Mankind, did afterward repent: 
So thatthou ſceſt, thy Argument is vawe, 
And ampror, the elder of the rwaine. 


|. - :} | - Commis; - 
Fond Wretch, it was not Conſcicnce bur fearc, 
rotaſt the frunr, of the forbidden re, 
Left, ifoffending he were fouud to be, © 
(According as ]chouah faide on hue, 
þ arenas, ,he ſhould dic. 


* Feare crbdhis minde, ir was nor Conſcience then, 
(For Conſfacnce freely, rules the harts ofmen) 
 Andis agodly monon ofthe nund, 
rocuerie vertuous ation inclind, 
| Andnorealorcdrhwoughfeare ofPunihmens, 
bent: 
| then(ſumplerrul)be packing preſently, 
Forinthisplace, there is no roome for thee. 
Conſcrence. 
Ayeme(diftrefſed Wight) what ſhall I doe 2 
Whereſhall J reſt * Or whither ſhall Jgoe 2 


—————— 


Senate en dt 


nto the Ci ney?tl t 
ntothe Y: 


thus both the young | 
againſt me, ſilly creature ea 
then ſth cach one ſeeksmyrebuke 
Jle goc againto Heauen, fromw 
his ſaid, me thought, 2Xceeding 
She went her way, a left carle x pho ? 
who yaunting of his late-got viaone, 


aduaunc'd himſclfe inpompeand Maieſtic; ; 
aw  - 


®.; 


,V ther La eirns dapattnd, 

in wind, and hauric harted: 

a Chir ofteeketin 
m—_ re was nonctolcthim, 


_ bod. hedid remaine) 
epentance cald,he cauſdtharto be kept, © 
Leſt Conſcience ſhouldrerurne, whilſt as hee ſlept: 
. Wherefore he cauſdir,to be watcht and warded 
tand Daic, andto be | ded: 
To keepe icfale, theſe threehe ered 
\Hardoct ofheart, with Falſhood, and Decear, 
Andifatanie time, the chaunc*d to venter, 
Hardneſle of hate, denid herſtillro enter. 
| When Conſcience was cxildethe minde of Man, 
Than Conetiſc, his gouernment began. 
. This once being ſecne, what I had ſcene before, 
only ſcenceinfleep, was ſeeneno more, 
For with iſe ſorrow, which my Soule did take 
| Arſight hercoffoonthwith I did awake. 
| Fmis. 


<. 


—— _O©—_ 


| [he 
Wt 


Þ- at 


— \ 


Aa. 


Complain Od. 


- 
—— 


—V Ret AO Y evict At 


- 


L— — Ca #0 
ofpoetry, forthe dearh 
of Liberality. _. 


| X 
JF Ecepheucns now,for you haue loit your lighe, 
Ye Sun and Moone, bearc witnes of my mone 
the clcere is turnd ro clouds, the daie ro raghe, 
Andall my hope,and all my ioic is gone* 
bountic 1s dead,the cauſe of my annoie * 


bountie is dead and with her dide my tote. 


O whocan comfort my atflicted foule 2 
Or adde fome cnd tomy increafing ſorrowes 2 
VVhocandcliuer me from cndleflc dole > 
VVhich from my hart cternall rormemt borrowes . ) 
V'Vhen bounnie ud, | bore the bell awate, 
VVhen bounuc dide, my credite did decaie. 
E 2 I 


The he Comphine 


| And for my labours ]was well rewarded, 
Burnow good wordcs,arc ſteptin Bounties place, 
Thinkingehereby, —_—— 


Bunhocanliugwidi word incheſchard rimes? 
(Akhoughthey came from Jupiter himiclte?) 
Orwho cantakefuch Paimen., for his Rimes; 
now, ts ſoctteem'd asPeclic) 

Tis not Good words, that canaman mairtaine; 
ang: and wind 1s all but yaine. 


eel Learnines poble Patron? 
_ (ThatMarocs = 1 STE Bountic ſo did cheriſh >) 


Or faire Zenobia, that worthy Matron ? 
(Whoſe nawe,for Learnings loueſhalneuer periſh) 
Wharthothcir Bodies, lic full low in graue, 


Then iamethe worldaher foulthe : heauenshaue. 
Vic 


_— Poetry &c.. 


Vile Auaricia, hes haſt thou inchaunted 

The Noble minds, of great and mighty Men? 

Or whatinfernall fury late hath haunted 

Their niggard purſes? (tothe learned pen) 
Was it Auguſtus wealth, or noble minde, 
Thatcuerlaſting fame, to him aſsinde, 


Ifwealth 2 Why Croeſus was more richthen he; 
(Yet Croelus glorie, with his life did end) 
It was his Noble minde, that moued mee 
To write his praiſe, andcke his Ats commend 
Who ere had heard, of Alexanders fame, 
If Quintus Curtius had not pend the ſame ? 
8 


 Thenſithby me, their FI: * haue beenc declared, 
 (Whichelſe had periſht with their Iiues decay) 
V/horto augmenttheir glories, haue nor ſpared 
tocrowne their browes, with neuer-fading Day; 
hat art dcſerues ſuch iberality, 
As Jorh the pecrizſic art of Poctrie ? 


But 


| The complane 


But Libel isdead had gone: 


Sarice Vſurps true bounties ſeat. 
& it is | make thiscndlefſe mone, 
pſeprayſes worth nopencan wellrepeat) 


Sweet Liberality adicw for euer, 
For Poetnie againe ſhall ſee thee neuer. 


Neuer againe, Shall] ts preſence ſce: 
Neuer againe, Shall thy bountie aſt, 
Neuer againe, shall ] accepted be: 
Neucragaine, shall I be ſo embracC'ts 

Neuer againe, $hall | the bad recall: 

N cuer againe, shall | belou'd ofall. 

II 
Thou waſt the Nurſe, whoſe Bounty gaue me ſucke, 
Thou walt the Sun, whoſe beames did lend me light; 
| Thou walt the tree, whoſe truit | ſtill did plucke + 
t!1 zu waſt the Patron, to maintaine my.right 
through thee | liu'd; on thee I did relic; 


; thee |ioy d: 2nd now forthecI die. 
FE | what 


of Poetry &c. 


| What man, hath bas loft a faithfull friend ? 
| OrH uband, is deprived of lus Wife 2 
|  Butdothhisafcer-daies indolour ſpe 
(Leading a loathſome, diſcomtemted ie > 
Dearer then friend, or wife haue | forgone ? 
then maruell not albough l make ſuch mone. 
13 
Faire Philomela, ceaſe thy fad count | 
Andlend thine cares, vnto my dolctull Dutic* 
{Whoſe oule with ſorrow, now beginsto faint, 
| | And yet | cannot moue mens hartes ropnrie*) 
thy woes arelight, compared vnto mine : 
You watric Nimphes,to me your plaintSreſigne. 


14 
and thou Mans , (the Muſe ofDeath) 
that neuer ſing'ſt, but in a dolcfull ſtraine 
Sith cruell Deltinic hath ſtopr her breath, 

* (Who whilſt ſheliufd, was Verrues Stars: 206) 

L-aucHMon, (whoſc Bankes ſoplcatant be 
ard! IEBre a part of forrow now with mee, 


The 
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| The complaine 


the rees(for  W-3P their fading Leaues, 


 Andweepe out gum, inſtcadofotherteares; 


Comfort nor 1oy, no Creature nowconceiues, 
tochurp 2nd ſing, cachlutle bird forbears. 


the filiic Sheepe,hangs down her drooping head, 
and all becaulſc, that —_ ſhes dead. 


the greaterthat 1 free = oriefe to be, 


the [efler able am | ro expreſle it; 
Such is the Nature ofcxtremity, 
-the heart it ſor-thung caſes, to confelle it. 


therefore le wake my muſe, awidſt her ſleeping, 


and what Want with words, ſupplic with weeping. 


17 


Vreepe ſtill mine cies, a Riuer full of tears, 


to drowne my Sorrow in, that ſo moleſts me ; 


_ ardrid my headof cares: my thoughts offears: 
_ Exiting %ect Contenr, that ſodeteſts me. 


B:rr ah{alas) my tearesare almoRMun. 
ans 7: ar gricie,itis but new begun, 


Euen 
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Euenas the Sunne, B - NOTE PAY 
Noth ſhine withthoſe Antipodes, beneath vs : 
Lending the otherworld her glorious 
And diſmall Darkneſſe, onely docthbequeathvs: 
Eucn 9 ſwect Bountic, ſecmingdead to me, 
Liucs now to none, but ſinooth-Tong]4 Flanerie, 
19 
O Adulation, Canker-worme of Truth 
The flattering Glaſle of Pride, and Self-conceir, 
(Making elde wrinkled Age, appeare like yourh) 
Diſhimulations Maske, and follics Beate. 
Picty it is, that thouart ſo rewarded, 
' Whilſt Truth and Honeſtic, goc vnregarded. 


20 


OtharNobility, irſelſe ſhould tain, 


In being bountifull, to ſuch vile Creatures, 

Who, whenthey flatter moſt, then moſt they faine: 

Knowing what humour beſt, a” fit there Ms 
What man ſo mad, that knowes himſelfe burpoore. 


And will belecue hat he bath riches ſtore, - 
FE | _Vpon 


1 hecomplainc 


21 
Vponatimethe craftic Foxe did flatter 
Thefooliſh pic (whoſe mouth was full of meat) 
 ThePyc AY y PRs begantocharter, 

And ſing for ioy, (not hauing liſt rocate) 
Artwhitft the fooliſh Pyc, hermeate [erfall, 
\ Thecraſtic Foxe, did runne awaic with all. 

- 2 
Terencedeſcribethvnder Gnatoes name, 
Theright conditions ofa Paraſyrc : 

(And with ſoch Eloquence,fſcrs forth the ſme, 

Asdocth the learned Reader much delight) 
,thatſucha Sicophanr as rt 

Ts more cſtecm' d,then twentic ſuch as Plato. 


Wn 


 Bountielooke back, ypon miſpent : 
Andthinke howill, Gck beſtowd thy mony: 
Confider nottheir words, burtheir intent: J 


\_ Theirharts aregal, although their toongs be hony * 


They ſpeake not asthey rhink,but all is fatned, 


Andonelytoth'intem to be maintained, 
Aud 


of Poetry QC. 


And herein happic, I — the poore; 
No flattering Spanicls, fawne on them for meate: 
Thereaſon is, becauſe the Countrey Boore 
Hath little inough forhimlſelfe to cate: 

No man will flatter him, except himſelfe: 

And why? becauſe he hath no ſtore of wealth, 

25 

But ſurcitisnotLiberality 
That doth reward theſe fawning ſmel-fealts ſo: 
Tris the vice of Prodigalitie, 
That doth the the banks of Bountic ouerflo. 
Bounticisdead, yea ſoit needsmuſt be, - 

Orif aliue, yetis ſhe dead to me. 

26 
Therefore as one, whole friend islatelic dead, 
] will bewaile the death ofmy late friend, 
Vpon whoſe tomb ten thouſandteares ile ſhed, 
Till drearic Death, of me ſhall make an end: 
Orifihe wanta Toomb,to herdeſart, 
Oathen, ile bury her withinmy hart, 


Fa Bur. 


The complaint 


But eater ile ws aTombe of ſtone, | 
Ohthen ſeeke out, a hard aud ſtore hart, 
For were mine ſo, yet would irmelewithmone, 
Andallbecauſethar] withthee muſt part. 
Then ifaſtonice hartmuſt thee interr, 
 Goefindea Step-dame, or a Vſurer. 
And ſich Z MAR diesno Wight, ofgreat account, 
- But hath anEpitaphcompoſd by mee, ' 
Bounty, thatdid all other far ſurmount, 
| Vponher Tombe, thisEpitaph ſhall be : 
_ Hercliesthe Wight, that Learning did maintaine, 
Andatthelaſt, by y Auarice was flaine, 
: 29 
+ Vile Avarice, why haſtthoukild my Deare ? 
And robd the world,ofſucha ns & Treaſure, 
In whom no ſpark of goodnefle doth appeare, 
So greedieis thy mind, withour all meaſure. 
Thy death, from Death did merit to releaſe her, 


The Muctherers deſeru'drodic, nor C ſar. 
The 


ofpoetry, &c. 
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s | 

- The Merchants wife; and Tender-harted Mother : 
That leaucs her Loue; whoſe Sonneis preſt for war: 
(Reſting rhe one ; as woefull asthe other) 
Hopes ycratlength, when euded iis the iarre; 

Toſcc her Husband; ſec her Son againe* 

© weritnot thenfor Hope,the hartwereflaine, 

| 31 
ButI, whoſe hope is turned to deſpaire, 
Nere looketoſce my deareſt Deare againe; 
Then Pleaſure ſitthou downe, in Sorrowes Chaire, 
And for a whilethy wonted Mirth refraine. 
Bounty is dead, that whylome was my Treaſure : 
Bounty is dead, my ioy andonely pleaſure. 
32 

If Pyrhias death, of Damon were bewailed; 
OrPilladesdid rue, Oreſtes end : 
If Hercules, for Hylas lofſe were quailed: 
Or Theſeus, for Pyrithous Teares did ſpend: 

then doe ]mourne for Bounty, being dead: 

Who liuing, was my hand,my hart, my head. 

F 3 My 


ut 


The Complaint — | 
33 


My hand, tohelpe me, in my greateſt need: - | 
My hart, to comfort me, in my diſtreſſe3 | 
My head, whom only ] obeyd, indeed : | 
If she were ſuch, how can tny griefe be lefle? 
Perhaps my words,may perce the parcz's cares : 
| Jfnor with words, Jle mouc them with my teares. 
| 34 | 
Butah(alas)my Teares arc ſpent in vaine, 
(Forſheis dead, and ]amlett alue) 
Teares cannot call, ſweet Bountie back againe : 
Then why doel, againſt Fate and Fortune ſtriue ? 
Andforherdcath, thus weep lament and crie, 
Sith cueric morrall wight, is borne to dic. 
=—_ : 
But as thewofull mother doeth lament, 
Hertender babe with cruell Death oppreſt : 


| Whoſe life was fpotleſle, pure, and innocent, 


: 1-16 And therefore ſure, ic ſoule is gonetoreſt) 


So Bountie, which her ſelfe did v pright keepe, 
Yetforherloſle, loue cannotchuſe butweepe. : 


The 
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36 


The lofle of her, is lofle to manie a one: 
The lofle ofher, is lofle vntothe poore;-. 
Andtherefore nota loſſe,tome alone, 
But vnto ſuch, as goe from Dooreto Doore, 
Herlofle, is lofle vnto rhe fatherleſſe: . 
And vntoall, thatarc in greatdiſtreſle. 
37 
The maimed Souldier, comming fromthe war : 
The woefull wight, whoſe houſe was lately burnd: 
the ſillie ſoule : the wofull rrauelar : | 
And all, whons Fortune at her fect hath ſpurnd* 
Lament the loſle of Liberalitic : 
«[ts caſc,to hauc in gricfe ſome Companie, 
ol 
the Wife of HeQor(ſad Andromache) 
Did not bewaile, her husbands death alone: 
But(ſith he was the troians onely ſtey) 
the wiues of troy(tor him)made zquallmone. 
Shee,thead the teares of Loue ; and they ofpitty: 
She, forherdeare dead Lord; they, for their City, 


Nor 


TheComplaine 
39 
Noris the Death of Liberaline, 
(Alchough my griefe be greaterthan the reſt) j 
 Orely lamedgd and bewaild of me; 
(And yet of me, ſhe was beloued beſt) 
Bur, ſith ſhe was ſo bountiful co all, | 
She is lamented, both of great and ſmall. = 
"_ 
O that my Teares could moue the powres diuine, 
That Bounty nught be called from the dead: 
As Pitty picrc'd the hart of Proſerpine:: ” 
Who mouecd with the Teares Admetus ſhed) 
Did ſend him backe againe, his louing Wife ; 
 Wholoſther owne, to fauc her husba nds life, 
41 
Towparniall Parcz, will no prayrsmoue you ? 
Can Creatures ſodiuine, haue ſtonie harts ? 
H apleſſe arethcy, whoſc hap it is ro proue you, 
| Foryoureſpe&no Creatures good Defarts. 
O Atropos, (the crucldfſt ofthe three) 


Why haſt thou tane, my faidfull friend from me ? 
Bur 


of Po octry &c. 


But ah, ſhe cannot Fa, ſhe will not) heare me, 
Or it ſhe doo, yer may not he repent her : 
then _— lweet death) O why doſt thou forbear me 
Ayeme! thy Dartis blunt, u willnotenter.) 
Oh now | know:he caulk and reaſonwhy; 
Iamimmorall, and [carnor dic. 


. 43 

So Cytherza would hue dide, butcould nor; 

V/hen faire Ador.is vy her ſidelay (lane : 

So [ defirethe Siſters, what ] ſhould not; 

For why(alas)j with for Death in vaine; 
Dearhisheir ſcruan:, and obeys! how wall; 
And itthey bid him ſpare, he cannot kill, 

- 4 

Oh would I were, as other Creatures are; 

Thenwould I dis, and ſo my gricfe were -ended : 

Bu: Death{againſt my will) my kfe doerh ſpare; 


"I bnkwid the Gents befrerds 2d) 


Sch, when j would, thou coolt my ſure deme, 


Vile Ty rant, when t!:ou wilt *willnordie. 
G And 


Tk: complaint 


AndBounty, hovgh!? 6 body thou haſt Nlaine, 

Yet ſhall hermemorie remaine foreter : 

For cuer, {hall her memorte remaine ; / 
Whereotno ſpitcfull Fortune can bereaue her. 


LY 


Then Sorrow ceaſe, and wipe thy weeping ie; | 
For Fame {hall liue, when al the world thal dic. . | 


A Compariſon of the 
Life of Man, 
Ans life is well comparcd to a feaſt, 


Furnitht with choice of all Variety * 
Toitcomes time ;and asa bidden gueſt 
He fits him downe, in Pompe and Maieſty. 
The three fold aze of Man, the V/aucrs be: 
Then witha earthen voyder( made of clay) 
Comes Death, and takes the table cleane away. 
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ARemembrance of Go Eoglith Poets. 


Tue Spenſer euer, inthy Fairy Queene: 

Whoſe like(for deepe Conceit)was never ſcene, 

Crownd mayſt thoube, vnro thy more renomne, 
(As King of Poets)with a Lawtcll Crowne, 


And Daniell, praiſed forthy ſweer-chaſt verſe : | 
Whoſe Fameis gravd on Roſamonds blacke Herſe, - 
Still mayſt thou liue: and till be honoured, | 
For that rare worke, The White Roſe and theRed, 


And Drayton, whoſe well-written Tragedies, 
And ſweet Epiſtles, ſoare thy fame to skdes, 
Thy learned Name, is <equall with thereſt; 


 Whoſeſcately Numbers are ſowelladdceſt, - 


And Shakeſpeare, thou, whoſe hony flowing vaine, 
(Plealing the World) thy Praiſes doth containe. 
Whoſe venus, and whoſe Lucrece(ſweer, and chaſt) 
Thy Name in tames immortall Booke haue plac't, 
Live cuer you, atleaſtin Fame liuc cucr: 
Well may the Body die, bat Fame die never. 


- 


Fins, 


